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asked him " Why not-?'" " Because," he replied, " we do not want what goes on here to be known in Europe." Yet there was nothing to conceal that I could see. The war, so far, had been carried on in a manner consistent with the most modern ideas on the subject. There had been no " atrocities " ; on the contrary, the lenience of the Turks in some instances, in the case of the Millah for example, was excessive to the point of being reprehensible. The commander might justly be proud of the military efficiency of his army and the methodical manner in which the first stage of the campaign had been brought to a conclusion. The results of this anxiety for secrecy where there was no occasion for it might be seen in the Renter's telegrams I had sent to Izzet Pasha, where it was stated among other odds and ends of news about the Yemen that 18,000 Turks had been killed at Sanaa alone !
The fact is that the Turks, beside their instinctive mistrust for strangers, have a morbid sensibility to criticism even when well meant. They don't like seeing themselves in print, and hate being made fun of. This book would figure in the " Index Expurgatorius " of the Minister for Education if for no other reason than because once or twice I have ventured on a joke at the expense of those in high places. Ridicule is a weapon they fear more than dynamite.
Some of the staff wanted to know where we had got to the night before, and if we had seen anything of the parties sent after us. I told them that one of these, which I fancied was commanded by the Mudir of Police, had nearly ridden over us. It seemed that I was right about this, and I felt sure the Vali was reflecting that with that blithering idiot in charge nothing better could be expected. They agreed that it was a good idea making the rendezvous so near the town : for it had not occurred to any one that we should not go straight on once we had got away. Mohammed Ali promised to lay hands on the traitor Muslih if he could.
Eventually the Mudir of police was summoned and given some instructions by the Vali, who then bowed to me. Returning his salute I followed the Mudir, who, in turn, handed me over to a captain of police in